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My LORD, : 

: W# ile thefe Elegies of Cornelius 
Gallus remain’d in their na- 

tive drefs, they were thereby fecurd 
from tbe Cenfures of all, as well the 
Learned, as Unlearned: from thefe, 
becaufe they could not either read or 
underftand them ; and from the others, 
becaufe they acquie(c’'d in the Reputa- 
tion which the Author had amongik | 
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— The Epiltle Dedicatory. 


the greateft of the Roman Wits. But” 
| fince they are habited in the Englith © 


Pongue, nor, ‘th likely, now Jowell a 


 dapted to every Mode of Exprefion in 


that Language, as they might have 
been by another Hand, I dave pre- 
fund to fhelter. them under Tour 


Lordpip’s Name for Protection ; and 


this I art incourag’d to from the fence 


I have of the many undeferued Favours 


Your Lor{bip (when applied to) affords 
to any Diftre/s ; for fuch every one, 
who in this Age adventures to write, 
hy oppofing himfelf thereby to the ufual 
Afjaults, at leaft,of the moft rigid and 
the fevereft Criticks. But af this fat 
Effay of mine in this. Nature may at 
any tine be thought worthy to enter- 


rain forse fer of Tour Lordfbip's lea- 
fure 


or 
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~The Epiftle Dedicatory. 


Sure Hours,and pafs Your reading with | 
aay Approbation,I have my.utmolt end, | 
and fhall be altogether regardle/s of the | 


ineffectual Criticifins of others,relying 
on Tour Lord/bip's Fudgment only, as a 
fuficient Defence for me againft all the 
expected Machinations. of the Wits, 


~who, perhaps, may think it an lovafon 


upon the Particular Privilege of their 
Society, for any to write, who huve not 
yet had the Fortune to be admitted a- 


“ mongst ‘em. 


And now, My Lord, were my T alent 


a Panegyrickequivolent to whit Your 
Worth requires, I fhould bere take no- 
tice of (with all the advdntageous Rhe- 
totrick they merit) Tour Lordi PS ta- 


ny noble Qualifications, and how wel 
your. Mind1s-proportion’d to the Cha- 
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The Epiftle Dedicatory. i 
rater you bear in the World, and that © 
Tour Lordfbip does not only inherit the © 
Honours, but the Vertues of Your anci-¥ 
ent Family, which are Jeldomer tranf- 
mitted to Pofterity from Ancestors then — 
Estates. But fince fuch a defgn in me 
would rather ferve to injure then 1hu-— 
ftrate Your Lordfbip’s Fame, 1 belteve 
it more my Duty to be filent,then offend 
by the i management of fo great a 
Tash. And fhall therefore only now’ 
beg Tour Lordfhip’s pardon for covet 
ing to my felf the Honour of fubfcri-. 
bing me , 

My LORD, 
Your Lordfhip’s moft oblieged, and 


moft devoted humble Servant, 


H. WALKER. 


A SORRY ae 


Te PRE RACE. 


Defign not in this Preface either to un- 

dertake a Defence for my felf againft the 
Criticks, or by any Infinuations to recom- 
mend my own endeavours to the World as 
| valuable: Since none, no, not the beft Au- 
thors could ever advantage themfelyes by At- 
tempts of that Nature, nor did the worft e 
ver want fome to e{teem and read their Wri- 
tings. “Thus the Great Dryden cannot efcape 
Cenfure ; nor is Withers himfelf without his 
Admirers. And therefore prepared by fuch 
Confiderations, I am fortified again{t what- 
ever Fate may happen to thefe following Ver- 
fes; moft of which (for Preftat otiofum effe 
quam mint agere ) were the Effetts of my idle 
hours at Sea, and the re{t have been (for 
| want of better) the imployment of fome of 
| my yacant time a Shoar. 

If any fhall think the fitth E/egy too loofe, 
and for that reafon be ready to reflect upon 
me, let them take that for my Apology which 
Martial makes 1n his own behalf to Cefar, in 

one of his Epigrams ; A4 Inno- 
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The Preface. 


Innocuos Cenfura poteft permittere Lufus 
Lafciviaeft nobis Pagina, Vita proba eft. 

But if that wall not ferve, and the fquea- 
mifh and nite will be offended, let them be 
angry with the Author, who in the Original 
takes greater liberty to himfelf in his Words 
then I have done in the Tranflation. And 
befides,I fhall defire they would regard thefe 
Elegiesyas they are delignd to expofe the for- 
did & inexcufable vices of lafcivious old Men, 


in whom. Luft ts more odious then in the 


Young ; for they being heated with the im- 
petuous fallies of their youthfull blood, are 
lefs culpable then thofe who have appetites, 
when Nature has fcarce left them Health, or 
the pleafure of Taft. And Juvenal himfelf, 
when he lathes (in his tenth Satyr, the unrea- 
fonable Follies of thofe who with to live to 
a great Age) lays no reftraint upon his ex- 


| preflions. And that Sacyr has been made pub- 


lick in Englifb more then once by feveral 
Hands. However I believe the Authority of 
the Author,Catullus,T cbullus,Propertiue, Horace 


himfelf, and all the Bpigrammatifis may be e- 


‘nough 
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En OSE 


jnough to defend what I have done. And if not, 
fure the Examples of the Poets of our own Na- 
tion and Times will: For, can I name one 
{earce, who has not either upon the Stage re- 
prefented, or otherwife writ, what is full as 
much, if not more licentious then any thing 
in this Book ? 


-~—— Pi¢toribus, atque Poetis 
Quidlibet andendi femper fuit aqua Poteft as. 
‘And we fee daily in Pictures thofe Parts of the 
Body lay'd open to the view, which are elfe 
conceal’d: And therefore Poetry, which is’a 
fpeaking fort of Painting, {pares-not (when oc- 
cafion offers) to give the fivelicft R eprefentati- 
‘ons of Nature or Vice;And this has been fo cu- 
ftomary in all Ages, that none will,fure, refute 
ithe fame privilege to thofe who write now. 
| Idoubt not, but to ftand excufed before the 
|Ladies, becaufe the Famous Wits of that fair 
Sex have feldom denyd their Pens the liberty 
ito be as luxurious in this way of writing as 
ithe Men, nor have they thought it either in- 
jurious,or fcandalous to them,to publifh many 
things as lafcivious as this. Nor indeed,though 
: they 
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they ought co.be fo in their lives and conver, 
fations, it is not fo very neceflary that Poets 
fhould be refervd and chaft in their Vertes: 
and this 1s che Opinion of Catullus, 

Nam Caflum effe decet piuim Poetane 

Ipfum, Verficulos nthil neceffe eft. 
For the Bufinefs of a Poet is either on the one 
hand to incite Men to Vertue, and to do ‘his 
by rendering it amiable with the moft futable 
Defcriptions,and moft elegant and heighthen'd 
Praufes 5 or elfe,on the other hand.to deter them, 
trom Vice, and then he muft not feruple to 
paint it in the moft deform’d fhape, or fear to 
fhew it in the wor{t colours,to all the difad- 
¥antage imaginable. Now if thefe Arguments 
will not content fome, who think it an Excela 
lence to be too precifely rigid, I thall repeat 
to them the fame words which Martial ufes in 
his Epiftle before the 1{t Book of his Epigramsy, 
S2 quis tamen.tam ambitiose trifits eft, ut apud ila 
lum in nulld pagini Latin? (or to adapt it more 
to the prefent purpofe) Anglice) loqua fas fit, pox 
eft prfiel, vel potius Titulo contentus ele. And 
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x farewell, 


CN. CORNELIUS GALLUS. 


N. Cornelius Gallus: was nee» io 

have been Born about that [i ame Vear,w ben 
Mi. Terentius Varro (one of the ra oft learned 
Xomans ) dyed, he is [uppofed, as to bis Country yy 
o be ak orojulienfian, and to have bee inftruc- 
edt in the moft necellary and ufefull Arts > for 
he WAS A long. Lime famiitarly converfant with ene 
Pxcilius Epurata, the great Grammartan of bis 
ime. Yet who his Father was, remains unknown, 
hor is thatywith his own Nameytran{mitted to Pe- 
Rerity ; ; only tis generally held, that he was born 
0 a very [mall Eftate, though (not unlikely ) iy) of 
t Noble ‘Family, as Propertins feems to imply. 


| 
| Nec tibi Nobilitas poterit fuccurrere amanti, 
Nefcit Amor prifcis cedere Imaginibus. 
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He was highly favour d and efteemd of Auguttut 
|| Ceelar, (to whom his great Parts and Wit recom 

la mended him) infomuch that he exalted him to vers} 
| {great Dignities, gave lim the Goverumhet-o 
_fEgypt, and he was the fir{t that ever rulea 
that Kingdom after it was reduced,to a Romar 

Province :. Cefar, before he fent him to Egypt. 

delighted {0 much in his Company and Conver{a- 

tion, that be never went any where without him: 

ana this gave occafton to Virgil im his fecond Ec-| 
logue to lament himfelf, becaufe Gallus being fo 
much taken up with Ceefar, could not afford him 
that full enjoyment he defied of is more famt- 
liar Frtendfhip. : 
Delicias Domini nec quid fperaret habebat. 

The thing he [0 much coveted and wifhd. for. | 


O tantum libeat mecum tibi fordida Rura 
Atque humiles habitare Cafas 


For Gallus finding the Honours and Preferments 
he receiva from Cexfar more futable to his Ambi-| 
tien then the bumble Pleafures of a Country Lifes 
could not be invited to quit the Splendour of the 
Roman Court, to take up with the more fecure 
fatisfattion of a Rural Retirement, though Virgil 
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CORNELIUS GALLUS. 


ers a 
Mdeavour d to draw him to at by all the encourage- 
hents and advantages he propofed would accrue to 
1m thereby - and in Def pair of fuccefs, confide- 
yng bow difproportiond his offers were to the 
Inmedtate farvours he recervd from Auguitus, 
ries out at lajt, 
Rufticus es Coridon; nec Munera curat Alexis, 
Nec, fi Muneribus certes, concedat Jolas. 
Virgil, out of the great Friendfhip he had for 
Gallus, in Honour to bim, had writ half the fourth 
IBook of bis Georgicks, whech Cefar (after his dif- 
grace) commanded him to alter and he turn dit tothe 
Fable of Avifteus. But all the Poets that were 
his Cotemporartes had avery high value for bint, 
wnle{s fome Criticks, who fay that Horace was 
this Adverfary, have happened to be rn the right. 
However, {uch were his qualefications, that Pro- 
pertius. could admire bim, though he was his Ri- 
pal in Cynthias as he fays im an Elegy writ up- 
| on that particular occafton. 
Sed pariter miferi focio cogemur amore, 
Alter in alterius mutua flere finu ; 
Quare, quid poffit mea Cynthia, define, Galle, 
Quezrere, non impune illa rogata venit. 
Gallus 
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geable, as Propertius 7 
tells hin : | 
Dum tibi deceptis au 
Certus, & in nul] 

But he was al{o very 


ectur Fama Puellis, 
0 queris Amore moram. 
pa{fronate, and impatient o 
any unkind ufage from thafe Women to whom he at 
any time addrelfed brig Love, and them woul of = 
fe® come with bes Complaints to Propertius i 

Ah mea Contemptus quoties ad lumina curres, 

Quum tibi fingulta fortia verba 


cadunt ! 
fet at laft he grew famous for the mighty love he 
had for one Cyctharis, @ freed Voman of Volu-” 
muna's, and 2 Whore, who forfook him (perhaps 
after be fell into diferace, ) and went away with | 
ene Antony to France 3 and tt is not untekely 
that Propertius meaus her, when he Jays, 
Hee erit ilarum contempti peena doloris, 
Multarum miferas exigit Una’ vices + 
Fee tibi vulgares iftos compefcet amores, 
Nec nova querendo, femper amicus eris, 


And alittle after that he defcribes fo. extrava- 
Sut aPalfion of Gallus, to which he Wasan e 
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| CORNELIUS GALLUS. | 


oo ee ee 
in all that Elegy the Woman of whom he {peaks 
y be Cytharis. ; 
| Vidi ego te tot vindum languefcere collo, I 
Ft flere injectis Galle diu manibus, l 
_ Et cupere optatis animam deponere verbis, ~ t 

Et que deinde celat amice Pudor. 
Non ego complexus potui deducere veftros : 


| Tantus erat demens inter utrufque furor. ; ‘ 
However Gallus no more then others could be er~ 
a) happy ; and though he had been the great and 
jnly Favourite of Auguttus Cefar, get after he 
peas goue to egypt, thofe who envy'd him, gaind 
iheir ends, and brought him more into Diferace, 
und lower under the Kmperour’s Di [pleafure, then 
re was ever before raisd in his Efteem. Whether 
pe really deferv d the mighty Misfortune that fell 
9 heavy upon him, may be a queftion, fince not 
ielways who merit beft of Fortune are be uled by 
ber; and after Cxlar was offended with him, be 
lufferd none of his other Friends to venture at his 
\uftificationy fo fatal and dangerous is the Anger 
of an.inraged Monarch ; jet V irgil even then a- 
ventured to mourn his hard fate in his tenth Ec- 


Vogue 5 and fell boyd him, though more fecretly. 
Gallo 
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Gallo cujus amor tantum mihi crefcit in horas, | 

Quantum vere novo viridis fe fubjicit alnus. 


| 
dnd though he defignd the Dedication to bim of 
bis Books of Bucolicks, and his Books of Geors 
gicks, yet he afterwards dur ft not do it for fear 
of Cxefar, and therefore they fell to Pollio and 


Me2cenas. 


Pratera duo nec tuta mihi valle reperti 4) 
Capreoli, —-—-. ——- _-. ___ | 
SES ~—~-— Quos tibi fervo. i 


The things that were alledged agaim(} him wag 
his having been in a Plot againft Ceefar, and thab 


be had rund a City i Egypt called Thebes, 


and feveral other Imputations. Ovid feems to 


imply, as uf the freedom be ufed weth his tongue, 
when heated with Wine, might be the reafon of big 
lofing Ceefar s favour 5 for which he was banifhe 
ed, as fome think, s ; 
Non fuit opprobrio celetraffe Lycorida Gallo, 
Sed linguam nimio non tentiffe mero. 


Nor is it unli kely that Ovid bimfelf, giving the 


fame occafion in the fame company, might have 
been partaker with him in equal fufferings. 
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CORNELIUS GALLUS. 


| How he dyed, is uncertain 5 fome think Cefar 
wed him to be put to death ; ieee believe, that 
ving banifhbed, and kis sib Sod dopuble 

brook the Difgrace, or elfe apprebenfive of the 
alice of bis Enemies among [t the Nobility, kid 
imfelf, as Ovid. cntimates. : 


: Sanguis, atque anime prodige Galle tue. 


thers again believe his Miftrifs Cytharis,whom 
called Lycorts, for{aking him, he was more tm- 
utzent of the lofs of her then his Government, and 
ir that reafow kil'd himfelf'; and Virgil fe cems 
| Lament him as having been a Vitiim to that 
ahappy Love of his. 


| Que Nemora aut qui vos faltus habuere Puellz 
_ Naiades, indigno cum Gallus amore periret. 


tt Propertius may give occa 102 to believe that 


e was flair in [ome Batte/. 


| Gallum per medios ereptum Czfaris enfes, 
| _ Effugere ignotas non potuille manus. 


Rut probably from both thefe exprelfions one may 


aturally gather, that Cytharis, to appeafe the jea- 


ou fi e of her new Lover, was a neg ss of e 


Death, and hired fome to kell him; He was re~ 
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puted an side lab Pa aR was particularly Cite 

if vious 1n Exlegues 5 on bic way of writing be was) 
| not held to be pohaiane to either Libullus or Pros) 
: pertius. We have an account that he writ fx 
Books of Bless, of which, perhaps. thefe fix Elen 


yee 


; | gies ‘iby are preferv.d to us; and he,alfo tranflag 
b ted one Kuphorion a Chalcidonian Pact which 
5 Virgil confirms. | 
f ] 
ba Ibo & Chalcidico que funt mihi condita verfu, | 4 
iy Carmina Paftoris Siculi modulabor avena. | 
= He writ four Books of bes Love toCytharis, wha 
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he called Lycoris, but none of them are left ; hows 

ever Ovid takes notice of them, and numbers hi 
mong ft the Catalogue of the moft Famous Poets f 

ie World, particularly -for that very Poem. 


Gallus & Hefperiis, & Gallus notus Eois, 

it fua cum Gallo, nota Lycoris erit. 
ao thus much of his Life; and if 1 ha’ve done} 
am that juftice i aimd at in this Tranjlation, I 
fi the Reader will not think, his time loft im 
perufing it 3 and if I fald im.tty T-cannot help, 
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4 Return of Thanks for the Tranfla- 
tion of the following Elegiest a 


VV EB thank you for your Verfe,and hope to fee ip 
From Age,& Impotence our Loves fet free; 

Vhilft ancient Fops read here their certain fhame, : J 
Nhey’ll wifer grow, nor tempt again their Fame; iH 
.enounce their: Amber, and the facred Trutft. ig 
‘hey plac’d in Drugs, to prop their feeble Luft. is 
| Read this you Limberhams , who with delay, i 
ind puther, keep fome abler Spark away ; 

y ho ufe your Miftrifs Chamber as your home, 
ind fet your Chariot up, where e’er you come ; 
lay-time, and Park-time, at the Door it ftays, 
jou make no Vifits, tis your Dwelling-place, 
fere, you may fee, how great a Wretch is one, 

V ho {trives to pleafe, when all his power is gone, 
| Who can endure to fee a Gallant thrifty ; ; 

bd Ladies making Love, and Boysat fifty ? : 
pet Nefor walt his Itch, in Tricks of State, We 
br take it out, inrubbing of his Pate ; 

Tor when Defire STOWS ‘impotently trong 
yee fone forbidden Sight, or lufcious Song : 
Ket ev’ry one perform their proper Part ; 
et Nature work, nor make i it up with Art: i 
fet Youth make Love, ev’n Kifles call for Youth, ie 
rhe palfy’d Head cannever hit the Mouth. 
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To the Ingenious 


TRANSLATOR 


CN. CORNELIUS GALLUS 


«< N AD Nightingales welodiouly complain , 


Ev'n fancyd Jove 


Viewing the Streams, where he was wont to play, 


Warbles a Sigh, and frags his Life away. 


_ Thus Gallus here the Dread of Grief deftroys, 
And fweetlier mourns, than others tell th 


firs Sorrows, Sir, are fo well tu d by 
The Readers pitty, but they wonder 


You, 


too. 


You {uatch the Wretch from his depreffing Fate, 
And to the Envy of our Youth Tranflate. 

Old Age in him do’s no defects impart, 

But feems best {uited to the charming Art : 


While gentle Maids, with bis foft Witchcraft caught, 


Are fully pleasd in a performing Thought. 
Virgil, methinks, doats on his Friend anew $ 


Of Caxlar once, but fince more Proud of You. 


in Fields below he beats his Reed Again ; 
Defpairs afrelb, and fills the Elyfian Plain, 
With endlefs Pastorals of Gallus’s Difdain. 


cir Foys. 


WJ And pleafant Notes difclofe their inward pain. 
The ancient Swan ( whom in his vigorous ftate, 
left Heav’n to imitate) 


fp uli ateard: 


This ODE i thought to be writ by 

CN.CORNELIUS GALLUS, 

and in the Latin was added to the Six enfu- 

ing Elegies ; Therefore ct may not be very 
— much amifs to tnfert it here in Enelifh. 


I. 
\y) Aireft Lydia, my Delight, - 
More then Milk, and Lilies white ; 
Whofe mix’t Beauties do exceed 
The Damask Rofes, and the Red ; 
And feems more fair, and {mooth to be, 
Then Goddeffes of Ivorie. 
: If. 
Thy Locks, thy fhining Locks unfold, 
Brighter far then burnifh’t Godda. 
Thy panting Breaffs, my Dear, unclofe, 
W here Love delights to take Repofe : 
Of which, I would, to be poffeft, 
Give all the Trea/ures of the Ea. 


~ CORN. GALLO 
IL. ae: | 


Ope thy Planet-Eyes, my Dear, 

For, oh, my Fate is written there ; 
Thence Love's pointed Arrows fly, 
Swift as Stars fhot through the § ky; 
While above each Brow do’s fhow, 
Like a wanton Cupid’s Bow. 

Shew me, Maid, the blufhing Red, 
Which thy lovely Cheeks o’er-{pread ; 
Thy lovely Cheeks, which can out-vie 
The moft luxurious Tyrian die, 


IV. 


ES ts FE 
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With warm and Any’rous fury joya, 
Thy fofteft Coral Lips to mine: 

Give me Kiffes like a Dove, : 
Full of fweetzefs, full of Love, 

But, oh, the Plea/ure is fo great, 

My Sox! crowds up, the Foy to meet ; 
Andat my Mouth would force a way, 
Nor longer in the Body flay : 
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My Heart is pierc’d with every K,/s, ! | . 
T cannot bear the mighty Blifs ; i 
Tpant, Ilanguifh, faint, and dye, 
With the tranfporting Ec/ta/y. 


V. 


Gods! what mighty Power is here? 

Thou drain’ ft my Veins of Life, my Dear. 

Hide thofe Beauties from mine Eyes, 

Eternal gazing won't fuffize ; 

That tempting fragrant Boome clofe, 

Sweeter then the fweeteft Rofe ; 

‘More perfum’d, and‘richer far, a 

Then all th? Arabian Spices are!’ | | 
eates tg 2 : 


From ev’ry part of Thee arife | i, 
Such Delights, as would furprifé 
\fove himfelf, were he to be 
But fo near as Ito thee ; 
jAnd fo revenge his Semile. 
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CORN. GALLUS. 


Wiles 
Hide, oh, hide thofe Hills of Szom, 
Which engage, and wound me {0 ; 
Thy Beauty’s Luxwry.is fuch, 
I cannot gaze, I cannot touch; 


The Pleafure is too exquifite, 

And I’m glutted with Delight. 
coy oc WA 

Oh cruel, and inhumane Fair, 


Wilt thou then regard my Care? - jrigs tad 
To fee me languith, wilt thou flay; 
Or kill me more, and:go away/?. 

Gods ——- but whither art thou eine), ? 
Wilt thou leave me now I’m dying 2 
Oh, forfake, forfake me not, 

Till ’m dead upon the fpot. ~ 
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Old Age 
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The ARGUMENT. 


Ix this Elegy, ander the reprefentation of ax Old 
Man, the Poet feems to repine at Fate for impo- 
fing Lite on him too long, and aggravates the Mi- ry 
Series of his Age, by giving a Character of him- i) 
felf, as he was when young, by the remembrance of ie 
thofe happy Days paft ; after which he defcribes the a 
 feveral Difeafes and inconveniences attending ce 
| bim now Old; concluding the Elegy with a refleéti- uf 

on on the happinefs of thofe who dye before their 5‘ 


Age becomes a burthen to them. \ 
t i 7 Hy, envious Age, 1o’ft witha ling’ring fay, M " 
| My wafting Life to growing Pains betray; 

And the kind Stroak of welcome Death delay ? 5 
Why 
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Why wilt thou not inlarge my So#/to Eafe, 
And the vext Pris’ner from his Jayl releafe? 
To me ’tis worft of Punifhments to live, 
And Death alone a peacefull Reft can give. 
Cold and Difeafe inhabit me all o’er, 


And what I was in Youth, ?m now no more ; 
A trembling Faintnefs loofens ev’ry Limb, 
And dizz’d Vertigoes through my Brains do {wim: 
Light, which to all the World do’s Joy difpence, 
To me, unhappy Mourner, gives Offence ; 

Ewn Mirth but ferves my Sorrows to inrage ; 
Mirth,which can Youthfull Griefs fo well affuage 
Becomes th’ Axtiperiftafis of Age. 

But then to live of mere Neceffity, 

And wifh for Death, is worfe than ’tis to dye. 


While gracefull Youth remaiw’d, & vig’rous fence, | 
The wond’ring World prais’d my fam’d Eiegeagcom 
Oft with Succefs Poetick Lyes I feign’d, | 
And fure Renown by pleafant Fitions gain’d:)  ~ 
Oft 


Of Old Age 
Ofte the contended Lawrel was my own, 
And the rich Bays around my Temples fhone. 


| But allthefe Pleafures, all thefe Joys are patt, 
| And a‘dead Numbnef all my Vitals waft. 

Ah ! what an'uncouth part of £/e remains’ 

| To Aged Men, fill’d with Difeafe, and Pains. 
But Nature to my Youth exceflive kind, 
With all thefe Gifts a gracefull -Bezuty-joyn’d. a 


Beauty, which of it felf has Power:to move, 

| And claim from Men Refpeé?, from Women Love.’ 
But I had Vertwe too; which do’s out-fhine 
The brighteft Gold:dug out of Izdiaz Mine, 

_ And renders Wit more: noble: and divine, 


If eer invited by the op’ning Hound, 

I did the Woods with eager Chafe furround; 
me 
The: frighted Game by me alone-was flain, 


And fhunn’d the vigour of my Arms in vain ; if 
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Or when with Youthfull heat and warmth inflam’d, | 
I gave Purfuit to ruthfull Beafts untam’d, 


Not without prais’d Succefs did I imploy 


My deadly Arrows, certain to deftroy. | 
Sometimes, when I beheld the brave Refort, 
Where active Wreftlers ftrove in manly fport. | 
The bold Engagements I would often chufe, 


And artfull ftrength,with finewie Limbs could ufe: 
Sometimes I have with pradtis’d Racers run , 
And oft the Goal from fleeteft Courfers won. 
Buskin’d fometimes, in Sophoclean Verfe, 

I could a Noble Tragedy. reherfe. 

While trading Players blufh’t to. be out-done 

dn gracefull Action, anda moving Tone. 

Nor aid |b lofe the leaft degree of Praife, 
Becaufe my Skill was good fo many ways; 

But rather found it heighten’d my Defért, 

As various Works ihews moft the Maffer’s Art. 
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if in one Grace alone we Pleafure find, 
When tis with other noble Vertues joyn’d, 


‘Twill more exalt, and more affe%t the Mizd. 


But then a hardy Swf’ race there was found, 
Which all my other manly Vertwes crown’d ; 
iA Suff rance which. invincible remain’d, 
Againft all Ills, and worft of Harms difdain’d ; 
For unconcern’d, from Injury fecure, 

Witha bare Front all Storms I could endure, 
Farmlefs as drops of Oyl around my Head, 
The violent Rain was innocently {hed ; 

| Ev’n rougheft Winds affaulted me in vain, 

| Like fturdy Oaks, I could their Rage [uftain. 
~The Suz in Cancer, or in Capricorn, 


By me unprejudic’d alike was born. 

And Tybers colder Streams I durft invade 

Inhoary Frofts, fearlefs, and undifmay’d ; 
Nor did the doubtfull Dangers of the Sea, 
From Voyages deter, or frighten me. 
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To me fbort Sleeps could Jong Refrefhmnents give, | 
And mod’rate Meals my Hanger could reliéve. 
Yet if a jolly drunken Friend I found, 

Inclin’d to pals “the moving Goblets round, 

And {pend the happy hours of fome fnooth day, 
In chafing, with brisk Wine; ‘dull Cares away. 
My ftronger Brains could undiforder’d ‘bear, 
OF ftrongeft Liquors, an uimeafur’d thare. 

My tturdieft-Guef? with Hafe I overcame, © 
Though he; with others, gain’d a ViG-or’s Fame. 
Had Father ‘Bacchus ‘ventur’d ‘in for ‘one; 


‘Not Father Bucchus had’ unconquer’d gone. 


Thus ’tis 1io. very eafie thing to find, 
Two Contrarieties within’ one Mind, 

By the foft tye’ot Concord’s bands confin'd. 
Andifo "cis faci "d, that the’ “Breat Socrates, 
Polietling oppofite V. aricties, 

Was gayly Pleafant, and severely Wife: 
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That he'was skilld, and that he could excell, 
VAs well in drinking, a ix reas’ning well. i 
‘And C ato oft would rigid Thoughts decline, i 
To fate his Sences with delicious Wine ; i 
'Nought in it felfis good, or bad, we know, 
And Circurnftances only make things fo : 


For what's perform a with grace, with wit, and fence, 


Cannot .be cal’d a vice by no Pretence; 


Tis that can only I and Vicious be, 
Thats fubber doer, and acted floventie. 


-  Unmov’d, and fearlefs, Faze’s worft {pite I bore, 
_ And on my Brows no heavy Sorrows wore ; i 


| 


| Pomp and Adverfitie to me were one, if 
No Grief for this, no Foy for that was fhewn. f | 
A gen’rous Poverty Lalways lov’d, il 
And Avarice by full Covtent remov'd. 
Fall things:had, bzcaufe I nought defir’d, 


Enjoy’d my own, my. Neighbours ne’er requir’d. 
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Con Orn. "Gals, 


Thou, dolefull Age, alone do’ft me ‘fubdue; 
Who conquers all things elfe, muft yield.to you. 
To thee we run, all fading things are thine, 
And with thy Evil laf all things decline. 


Thus in my Youth adorn’d Hetruria ftrove, 
With her beft Beauszes for my. Nuptial Love; « 
But Hymen’s Fetters I unfit to bear, 

Did Liberty to golden Bonds prefer. 

When e’er I walk’t the flately Streets of Rome, 
Gay in my vernal Strength, and youthfull Bloom ; 
Fach longing Maid gaz’d with a wifhing Eye, 

To fee my prom’fing Parts as I paft by : 

Blu ‘hing a Nymph, my Vifits would receive, 

Yet of her Joy many dear Tokens give ; 

And filing, into fome fly Corner run, 

As if fhe would my gratefull Kindnef$ fhun ; 
Where, undifcover’d, long fhe could not be, 

But laugh aloud to be found out by me ; 
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More pleas'd with being caught,than clofeconceal’d, 
And only hid, that (be might be reveal'd. 
Bo IT to all feem’d pleafing, kind, 


and fair, 

‘A Lover only, nor would more declare ; 

Wor kindly Nature had beftow’d on me. 

JA modeft, and a chaft Severitie. 

No Beauty of fufficient force could prove, 
To make me with a wedded Life in love; 
Nor any Nymph appear’d fo fair to me, 

{That I fhould buy her with my Libertie :_ 

Howe er a Face might charming feem before, 

The thoughts of Hymen made it fo 20 more. 


| Thus while I was fo nice in choice of one, 
Exactly perfect, I remain’d alone. 

The Short I lov’d not, and the Ta/ did hate - 
‘The Leaz difdain’d, and loath’d the fulfome Faz. 
i only lik’d the Medium of all thefe; 
|The Middle (till is beft, and beit do’s pleafe. 
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Soft Luxury do's there the Body grace, 


And there do’s Love his facred Temple place. 


I did ith’ Slender, not the Leaz delight ; 
Fle{h fatiates belt the flefhy Appetite. 

As Body is by Body gently preft, | 
The height of Pleafure then muft be confeft, ( 
When the kind Touch no meager Bones moleft. | 
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The Pale, and clear Complexion 1 abhorr’d, 
Unlefs with Wature’s Rofes richly ftor’d s 
Por Vezus claims that Flower as her own, 
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Becaufe in all her Votaries “tis hewn, 

The untryd Virgin blulbes forth a Rofe, 

And modeftly a Shame for loving fhews. 
Experienc d Lovers too this Flower bear, 

And in their Cheeks after Foys tafted wear. 
The -golden Hair, and white declining Neck, 


Denote a Wr, and‘claim ajuft Refpedt.. 
Black Brows, a Forehead large, and fpatkling Eyes, 
Would oft my. Heart with Love, and Awe dufprize. 
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lov’d the Ruby, moift, and {welling Lip, 
Vhere I could Kiffes taft, and Neftar fip. 
long round Neck made Gold appear more fine, 


ind Jewels with a double Luftre fhine. 


But all thefe Pleafures, which to Youth were dear, 
Dffends. diftaft full Age, but ev’n to hear ; 
for diff’rent Things, oblige our diffrent Years, 


What once was decerit, now a Crime appears. 1 
[Phe wanton Boy loves light Inconftaucie, if 
nd Age affects’ a fettled Gravitze. i | 
But gracefull Youth arriv’d to manly growth, 


Remains the Golden Mean betwixt ’em both. 
his heedfull Stlence be!t becomes, andthat. * | @ 
D elights in noifie Mirth, and empty Chat. iz 
Time conquers all things, and we muft fubmit H 


Ff To all the cruel Tyrannies of it. 


He fuffers nought-in certain Paths to range, 


But with himfelf do’s ev’ry Being change. 
| y S S 
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Now therefore fince my Age do’s burthen me, - 

And ufelefs is; come Death and fet me free ; - 4 
But oh! in vain I beg for Libertie! 


1 


On what hard terms poor Mortals Life receive: i 
Who, when oppreft, cannot themfelves relieve, ¢ 
By Death at Pleafure, but muft tortur’d liye! 2 
’Tis to the Miferable fweet to dye, | 
But courted Death from them do’s coyly fly,» 
And where unwelcome, there approaches nigh, 
But I, while living, tread in Paths of Death; 
And faintly draw a meer departing Breath : 
For Age to me the Ufe of Sence denies, =| 
And grants but an imperfect Exercife, 
Of all my Reafonable Faculties. : 
My Hearing fails me, and do’s each day waft, 
Nor can my Gu relifh the beft Repatt, 
With me ev’n balmy Kiffes lofe their taft. 

My funken Eyes can fearce difcover day, 
The Sun methinks fhines with a glimm’ring Ray 
Now 
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fow not the moft tranfporting B/i/s can be 
By my unaCtive Touch convey’d to me. 
No Pleafure more in gratefull {cents I take, ; 
For Smelling do’s my frigid Nofe forfake, ‘ | 
jMe fencelefs thus, who'd not for Dead miftake! » 
: o ufe have I of former Memorize, i 
)Ev’n what I was is now forgot by me ; | 
Asif of Lethe I had drunk, each day 
y Mind do’s with my languid Corps decay. 


ae 


No Verfes now I fing, that Pleafure’s done, 
And my {weet tunefull Vocce, alas, is gone. 
Delicious Poems 1 no longer feign, 

(To pleafe an Audience with my Commick Vein. 
JNo more throng’d Theatres (while I complain) ie 
Applaud my Numbers, and my Tragick ftrain ; » 
But Avarice for Gold, and worldly Care, | 
Draw me to {cold at the Uitigious Bar ; 

Which cruel Trouble makes me feem no more, 
‘Than the faint Image of my felf before ; 
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Por Death-like Palenefs now takes up that Place 
Which White and Red before had in my Face > 
| 1, Like gather’d Pruit my Age dries up my Skin, | 
H And fhrinks, ‘and: ftiffens ev ry Nerve within. | 
| My Eyes, which heretofore with Love could {mil 
And yielding Hearts of tender Maids beguile ; 
Now with-continual flowing, Rheums are fore, | 
And day and night in Tears, their Fate deplore: 
Now brilly Woods for Brows impending grow,. 
Which did before like Summer Garlands fhow, 
Strangely methinks, and moft imperfectlie, 
My Byes, I know not how, in Torment. fee: 
Por being dim’d with moift Rheumatick Tears,. 
Fach thing to me fo frightfully appears : 
As what paft by without, is fadly feen 
By melancholy,..and defpairing Men, 
From the deep Cavern of a darkfome Den. 
hus poor Old Mex by their own Horrours fed, 
Both to themfelves, and others become dead ; 
For who’d not guefs, when Reafan’s gon, Life fled? 
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" Books 1 take, witix hopes in them to find, 
lomething to cafe, or to delight my Mind. 
Tis ftill in vain, for my deceitfull Eyes 
thows ev’ry Letter in a doubling fize, 
Andev’ry Leaf grows dull, and magnifies. 
Whe cleareft Light through Clouds I only fee, 
Jor ev’n thofe very Clouds are made by me: 
An ob{cure Dusk deprives me of the Day, 


And takes it unaffifted by the Night away. 

Thus L amidft Tartariaw Darknefs dwell, 

And ev’ry Object reprefents my He//. 

Who then would live fuch a curft Wretch to be, > 
iLike me tormented to that vaft Degree, 

[To hope Relief from a worfe Miferie? 


I’m now poffeft of ev’ry Ul Difeafe, 


iFeafts, and Delights of Epicure difpleafe, 


And that I ftill may live, to live I ceafe. 
1Me, whom no Hardfhip could abufe of old, 
| Want, or Excefs of Food, of Heat, or Cold. 
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Now what thould nourifh me,do’s caufe my Pain, 
And even Food becomes my certain Bane. 


Would I be fill'd, eating creates my Grief: 
Would I ab/taiz, ev’n that gives no Relief, 

The Difh that pleas’d my Palate juft before, 

Is now thrown by, and can delight no more. 

No Pleafure more in gentle Love I find, © 
Though Vezws {elf fhould offer to be kind : 
Ev’n Wine for me has-no more Charms in ftore, 
Which can relieve the bad, inrich the Poor, 
Sick Nature but remains weak , and oppreft, 

And with its own wort Evil is‘diftreft. 

Thofé Diet-drinks which cleans’d me heretofore, 
And well-prov’d Phyfick, now can work no more. 
All which, to others fick, fome Eafe can give, 
Cannot the fad Difeafe of Age relieve : 

For how fhould Phyfick in that Cafe prevail, 
When even that do’s with the Body fail ; 


And that fame Cup from whence I Med’cines fip, 
Receives Infection from my putrid Lip, 
 Thefe 
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| Thefe inefieCtual Props are rais’d in vain, 
A fierce precipitating Ruin to fuftain. 
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No Shows or Triumphis can obleige my fight, 
1 cannot now ev’n counterfeit Delight. 
Beauty, the chiefeft Magazene of Love, 

And a good Drefs, which Beawty can improve ; 
[To Age becomes the objeGt of his Rage, 
{But even Life offends capricious Age ; 

Nay Banquets, Singing, and gay Jefts difpleafe 
Unhappy thofe, whofe Pleafure is Difeafe ! 
What folid Blifs can unus’d Riches grant, 

For much, though I poffefs, yet more I want. 
To me ’tis Pain to touch my own Effate, 

And hoarded Gold a Crime to violate. 

50 Tantalus do’s in deep Water ftand, 

But for his Thirff cannot one drop command ; 
[ make my felf but Cuffos of my own, 
Wor others to enjoy when I am gon, 
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So was the Drago in the Garden plac’d, 
To watch the goldex Fruit, but not to taft. 
Thus I folicitous, with Care oppreft, 

To my teiz’d Mind refufe a‘needfull Reft ; 
Still coveting, and craving ftill for more, 
I ne’er abate,-1f not. increafe my Store, 
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ne maugre all, imagine I am poor. 


Nor ave thefe all the Plagues that watt on me, 
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For I become my own wor ft Enemie. 
Doubtfull; and trembling, credulous of Til, 
And fearfuil of my own beft A@ions fill. 
Yet in my Notions obftinately wife, 

I praile the paft, the prefent Age defpife; 


None learn’d. but me, or skilfull I believe, 
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O; my own Prudence only pofitive, 
By wilfull Doatage moft my felf deceive. 
Much do I talk, and talleit.o’et, and’ o’ér, 


And yet am troublefome by telling mote. 


I drivle 
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iT drivle out a flav’ring Speech fo long, 
You'd witha prefent Palfie feiz’d my ‘Vongue. 
‘To Death ¥’ are tired, yet unweary’d 7 
Perfift to kill you with Garralitie. 
}Oh miferable Age, which canit wtb TIVve, 
treneth to Mankind to become talkative! 
in ev’ry Place my loud ee i are heard; 
\They’re heard indeed, but never gain Regard. 
Nothing can pleafe me, nothing can fuffice ; 
Now this I covet, that anon defpife. 
Old-men to Infants we may well compare, 
W hofe changing Wills as fond, and peevilh are. 
When eer I make my felf a Witty Fool, 
And my grave Tail is very ridicule. 
if my tir’d Audience do’s but laugh aloud, 
rm mightily oblieg’d, and mighty proud ; 
| {mile with them, and flatt’ring my Coxceit, 
Heighten their Laugh with the fame {trains of Wit. 
\ pleafing Joy o’er-fpreads my wrinkled Face, 
nd Lam tickled with my own Difgrace. 
| C 2 
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Thusthefe are the Firft Fruits of Death, withthef 
Down to the Grave I march by flow degrees. 
My Form, my Drefs, my Colour, Shape, and Meen 
Are not the fame, which heretofore they’ve been. 
My Body now inclin’d, and awkward grown, 
Lets my large Coat {lide from my fhoulders down; ¢ 
And what was fhort before, feems now a Gown.* 
I fo contracted, and decreas’d appear, 

You'd think my very Bones deminifh’t were. 
(’m no more privileg’d to look on high, 

To contemplate the rich, and f{pacious Sky ; 
But prone to Earth, from whence I came, I tend 
To fhew where I began, there I muft end. 
Three Feet I ufé, but ftreight 1 fhall ufe four, — 
And brought to Childhood, crawl upon the Floor. 
To its firft Principle each thing refolves, 

What rif? from Mought, to Nough¢ again devolves. 
Hence *tis that I, mould’ring to Daf am found, | 


With my old Staff poking the lazy Ground ; 
And 
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find my fhort {teps, moving with weakly pace, 
1 But flowly quitting the attractive Place; | 
beem thus to mutter my Complaints, and pray i 
| ; ith belching Jaws to Earth againf{t Delay. Me 
| Mother, receive thy Child, pitty his pain, 
WAnd in thy Bofome cherifh me again, 
Hor hardly can my Leggs their Load fuftain. 
My loathfome Figure now moves no Delight, 


‘ And my fad gaftly Looks the Boys’ affright, 
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For fear they fhun me, and abhor my Sight. 
v hy to thy Brood do’ft fhew fuch Crueltie, 
| o let me thus a common Bugbear be? 

My bus’nefs now with Mankind here is\ none; g 
he wretched Task of Life by me is done ; I 
With all its various Trouble, various Toy! : 
Receive me therefore to my proper So7/. 
What Pleafure is’t to fee me undergo, 

50 many difPrent Penalties of Wo ? 

Ts it a Mother’s part to ufe me fo ? 
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Scarce have I Strength thus even to complain, § 


ij And fcarce my Sta my trembling Limbs fuftain ; | 


But with my Labour, and my Grief opprelt, 


|  Lolling upon my Couch, I feek for Reft. 
‘Where ftretch’t along upon th’ uneafie Bed 
|  Ireprefent an Harthie Body dead ; 
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} Such as it is, when once the So#é 1s fled. i 


} Thus when Lloll, and ftretch, who would believe y# 
| That I am fenfible, at all; or live ; : 
Though this indeed, what Life I have, do’s give, 99 
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My Life is but one intire Punifhment, vA 
And allthe World but one whole Difcontent.. -' 9 


Feat burns: my Body, .Gvoxds offend-my Sight ; 
Nor do’s the cold, or clearer 4ér delight : 
_ The Summer Dews are hurtfull to my.Head, 
And as Infections, 4pril Showers I dread. 
| The chearfull Days of the gay. blooming, Spring, 
} Nor Autume’s jolly Vintage, nor any. thing 
To me the leaft reviving Joy can bring; 


iBut, wretched I, with Scurf, and Scab o’er-run, 
|And with the Prifick, and Chin-Cough undone ; 
‘My miferable Age it felf bemoans, 

With never-ceafing, and continual Groans. 

| And can you think thofe Creatures live, to whom) 
|The Air, by which webreath, and Light become om» 
| 'Hatefull, and erievous, fad, and troublefome ! 
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| Ryn leep, Death’s gentle, gratefull Imagerie, 
Which, for a Tzme, do’s wretched Mortals tree 
‘From the unquiet Thoughts of Miferie, 

)Still flies away, and fhuns unhappy me. 

} And if he do’s vouchfafe, though late, to clofe 

| My heavy Eyes, he troubles my Repofe 

| With horrid frightfullDreams,and dreadfull Sights; 
OF fatal Specters, andof murther’d Sprights. 

| Down Beds, or Beds of Stone aré mach the fame, 
| And feem to me to differ but in name. wa 
Though fofteft Si/ks my thin light Cow’ring bs, | : 
| Heavy they feem, and troublefome to me 
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With many Inconveniencies oppreft, 
Often I rife to break imperfect Reft. 
Thus urg’d by my weak Bodies fad Defe& , 
I do thofe very things I would neglect ; 
And ftriving many Evils to avoid, 
My Health by many Evils is deftroy’d. 
Thus : 
Age coming on unheeded, and unfought, ¢ : 
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With multitudes of heavy Mifchiefs fraught, 
Submiffion to its own fad Weight is taught. 
Who therefore would a tedious Life defire, 
And fo by piece-meal painfully expire ? 

Then in the Flefh the Soul fhould bury’d lye ; 
And to live dying, better once to dye. 


Alas! I don’t complain, becaufe Pd give 


A fix’t Prefeription how long Man fhould live. 
Tis an unpardonable Crime, I know, 
To circum{cribe great Nature by my Law. 
I only wifh that I might meet my Fate, 
Ever Age |bonld all my Pleafures captivate. 
EPer 
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der Time with his rank Ills my Life invade ; 
Time, which makes all things wear away, and fade. 
[he fturdy Bull by Time. deficient grows, 


Nor ule of former noble Courage knows. 

[he proud, gay, mettled Hlorfe, of late fo good, 
By ge becomes the Scandal of the Stud : 

his can abate the furious Lyon’s Rage, 

And the fierce Tyger gentle grows with Age, 

Wxtiquitie makes even Rocks decay, 

And ev’ry thing, alas, to Time gives way. 
Vherefore I rather would asticipate 

My growing Miferies by /wifter Fate, 

And all my Punifhment at once would feel, 

Nor wait in painfull ExpeCtation ftill. 

But who can tell the Sorrows, and the Pain, 

7Vhich not themfelves, but others do fuftain ? 
hus poor Old men increafe their grievous Care, 
3y minding how much they unpitty’d are, 

Mf thofe, who canuot in their Suff’rings fhare. 

Tence ’tis that Age, forfaken friendlefs Age, 

Do’s in fo many {colding Broyls engage. Mect- 
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Meeting with fuch Contempts, fuch Detriments, : 
While none,.in his behalf, his Harms tefents. 

The rogwifh Boys, and wanton Girls agree, 
Both to defpife,; abufe,-and laugh at me ; 

For Mafter, me, they think.’tis fhame to own, 
Becaufe with Age Tm defpicable grown. . 
They flout my Gate, my Face,and trembling Head 


Whole angry Nod they heretofore would dread. || 
Though my dim’d fight {mall help to medo’s give | 
Yet I fhall certainly my Shame perceive. - 
No rude affronts by. me unfeen can 0, 
But { mutt mark ’em,to compleat my Woe. 


Thrice happy, fure, is the deferving He; | 
Who leads his Life.in calm Tranquillitie ; 
And eer with Age his Strength is quite decay’d, | 
Is from the World by timely. Death convey’d ; ; 
For to remember former Happinels, 4 
Do’s butincreafe the wretched Man’s Diftrefs. 
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The ARGUMENT. 
2 this Elegy the Poet mourns the Inconftancy of his 
|’ Miftri[s, and feems to attribute the Caufe of tt to 
| his being Old.:, neverthele{s he st arsogrés by few = 
veral Arguments, to perfwade her to continue her 
| Love to him fill, but def{paiving of Succe 5, be 
ends the Elegy with a SU soi Lad 


1 >U T lo, Lycors, my inconftant Fazr,. 


1 
D To me too faithlefs, and to:me:too dear. i 
phe whole Defires, whole Soul, and mine were-one, 


ind long we undevided liv’d alone ; 

Secure, I thought, -of {uch a lafting Love, 
And Happinefs, 2 wothing could remove. if 
But now by ftrange Infatuations led; | 
The ftupify'd Ingrate avoids my Bed ; 


—— 
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And from my et and enfeebl’d Arms, 
To younger Lovers bears her fprightly Charms. 
Of former Foys forgetfull all the while, 

Do’s me decrepid, old, unable ftile ; 

Nor recollects thofe many Pleafures paft, ; 


Which the with vaft Delight fo oft would tall, 
And my unhappy ge fo much did haf : 
Nay the ungratefull, the perfidious She, 


Lo caft ‘the odium of her Crime on me, 
Feigns that my Faults caus’d her Inconftancie. 
Perhaps hereafter, when fhe may efpy 

Me, weaken’d with my Age, as I pafs by ; 
With Hood, or Fan, fhe’ll feem to hide her Eyes, -| 
And me, in thefe opprobrious terms, defpife. 
Blefs me! did Te’er love this antick Thing? 
Could his Embraces any Pleafure bring ? 
Thofe rivell’d Jaws, or Lips, did I e’er kifs, | 
Or kindly grant him the exalted Bilis? 
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She’ll naufeate me, and in Contempt will feem, 
To fpew my Love up like a loathfome Flegme. 
Alas ! what Comforts can O/d Age afford? 
You fee with what prime Bleflings it is ftor’d. 
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) VVhat once could move Delight, and Love engage, 
Becomes defpis’d when fowr’d with crabbed Age. 


| 


VVas’t not enough, that I had liv’d to be, | 
‘To the full growth of manly Decencie ? | 
VVhen all I did was a€ted with a Grace, 
Ative my Mind, and beautifull my Face. 
E’er I became offenfive, and defpis’d , 
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Sordid, unpleafing, hatefull, and unpris’d. 
VVhat e’er P’ve liv’d before, is nothing now, 


Mn all the Circumftances where, or how. 


Time with eas has taken all away, 

That was éer chearfull, pleafant, brisk, or gay. 
VVhite falling Hairs are now around my Head, 
|And my pale Face would feem to fpeak me dead. 
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et bright, and beautifull fhe till appears, 


‘ or grows /e/s charming,tho’ more grown in Years, 3 


Which fhe but too well fees, and too well knows,.. 


Therefore, with inward heat of Pride fhe cbivell | 


And, I confefs, fhe ftill retains the Grace 
And Influence of her once dearer Pace. 
And in the Embers {till the hidden Flame 


Of Love, do’s both conceal’d; and warm remain, 


So that I fee Age do’s contrive to {pare, 

And favour too, as all things elfe, the Fair, 
For all her Beauties:are not quite decreaft, 

Shas ftill enough inflame the youngeft Breaff : 
But O/d Men feed on Reliques of their Love, 
And former ACtion but in Thought can Prove. 
Unable to perform as heretofore , 

‘They all paft Foys ‘to seri féftore : ; 
Tickle with that, and grieve they can no more, 
And afterall, what can the wretched gain, .- 
But the fad privilege, to entertain,” | 
Thsir own Misfortunes, Milery, and Pain. | 


Thoughts 


| 


| 
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Thoughts of loft Happinefs gives no Relief, iH 
hey only fervée more to inrage the Grief: Hl 
| - 
| ; it 


| 
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But fince of former Vigour I’m bereft, ' 
Nor to give kind Embraces Strength have left. 
[herefore my falfe Lycoris, muf? not we 
Fometimes remember paft Felicitie ' ? 

up former Foys be vanilbing, and vain, 

Like tracks of Cattle in a Kany Plain? H 
Auk we forget all that was done before, He 
und think of lappy Pleafures paft no more? ay 


| | Why,even Brates thun Paftures,new,and ftrange, a 
bad Sheep in unknown Walks refufe to range : 
he Ball his old frequented Shades do’s love, | 
N or will the Flocks from their known Folds remove: ¥ P 
iweetelt in wonted Brambles PAlomel 
po? s fing, and her fad mournful Story tell. i : 
fut you alone expérienc’d Friend fhip fhun, 
und to an untry’d Entertainment run. 
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Were it not: better far: that you confide 
In Certainties, and things that you have try’d? 
Various Events {till Novelties attend, 
As they begin, they very feldom end. 


If you object my Age, remember too, — 
That creeping Age is {tealing upon you. 
Therefore let that inftruct you to be wife, 

And do not me, becaufe I'm grey, defpife. 

Old Time wil filver too thy golden Hair, 

For he do’s neither Sex nor Beauty {pare. 

We often find that parity of Years, 

Two Minds by parity of Love endears. 

What though I cannot att as once I could, 

Let it fuffice that I did well of old. | 
The Husbandman, whofe Strength is loft in Years, 
Still reverend to younger Swains appears. 

The Young do’s ftill the Courage, and the Fire, 
Which in the elder Souldier was admire. 


The 


Of Old Age. 22 


rhe Swain is griev’d to loofe his expert Steer ; 
JAnd, to the Trooper, his old Horfe is dear. 
(But oh, alas, Love only can fubfift, 

\And live, and act within a Youthfull Breaft : 
\And {prightfull blooming Youth alone can prove, 
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lOf all my Rhetorick, and Gayetie : 

For fill can my dolefull Tale reherfe, 

‘In tunefull Numbers, and in flowing Ver/e. 
Slight not mature, and folid Gravitie, al 
Nor venerable Age, but let it be ] 
Efteem? d, and valu’d, as defir’d by thee. 
|Condemn not in another what fo fain, | 
You for your felf would willingly obtain. 5 
i Seems it not ftrange in one, and fooli{h too, 
'To flight that Voyage which themfelyes mutt go- 


iT he fitteft Object for a perfec Love: | 
Sara 
| ig 
| , [ 
| But yet fad Age has not quite plundred me, ag 
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if Call me your Brother, or your deareft Friend, 
Or Father, cither of °em Love intend: 

Let Luft to Honour yield, as now ’tis fit, 
And to pure Piety let Love fubmit. 


Thus I with tears lament my weak O/d Age, 
f «But that cannot my troubl’d Thoughts affuage ; 
| For long difcourfe of Grief, do’s Grief enrage. 
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| The ARGUMENT. 
Ua this Elegy the Poet gives an account how he was 
| very much in love, when but aBoy 3 and thatthe |g 
{ young Creature, scitb biborn he was fo Examour d, 
return d his Paff onto the full : yet after all, wher 
with much toyl and difficulty it was fo brought 
about that he had Liberty to enjoy her, he would not 


| but was then (by having that privilege granted 
| him) cured of his Love. 


ee 
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pe T now perhaps it may in part Affuage, ty 
The violent Griefs, of my tormented Age ; nis 
i while the mournfull Story to fufpend, | 
bf Ills which do my prefest Days attend. 
: o recolle&t thizgs pat, and call to mind i 
\hofe Years, which Time has left fo far behind ; 
| Fhof. 
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Thofe tender Years wherein my Life was free 
Exom al Difguiets, Love+-but only thee! 
or Aquilina did my Heart invade, 

A, Ku Lador’d the Fair, the Beaut’ous Maid. 
To that degree I burnt, that I became 
Pale, mad, and melancholy with the Flame: 
Tet even thea my childilb Innocence, 
Prefer Vd me free from Scandal, and Offence ; : 
For Ignorant of Loves:and quite unskill’d - 
In Venus Arts, yet with Defire filld : 

Something: I with’t, but innocént of what, | 
Did my owa Miferie the more create. 
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Nor was the excellent, the charming She 
Lels griev’d, orilefs difturb’d with Love of mé: 
For though {be conquer’d, yet [be was o'er-come, 
And could not carry perfect Triumphs home : 

But heated with her Paffion, and Defire, 
Tn vain fhe ftrove to fhun th’ internal Fire : 


-Reftlefs 
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i Reftlefs from place to place, for Eafe the flew, 
But with her, what fbe would avoid, (he drew. He 
| With Charms at diftance we each other cauche, 
‘And lov’d unknowing what we either thought. 
An Solitude we hop’d to find Redrefs, 

And fecret Love, z# Secret to reprefs ; | 
But that, alas! did but our Loves increafe. | ba 
Then we fought out a more obleiging way, ia 
To feed, and feaft our Paffions ev’ry day, : 
By the Exchange of kind, and gentle Words : 
Words, whith to Lover’s Flames, Fuel affords ; 
VYet we could only cherifh the dear Fire, i 
|With fruitlefs wifhing Looks, and vain Defire. a 
1To me a cruel Pedagogue gave law, . 
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And her a carefull Mother kept in awe 3 
‘Thus we both lov’d, but no Succefs eet 
jOur very Eyes, our very Nods they watch’t, 
“And at all little Circumftances catch’t : 

‘Each change of Colour with a carefull F ye, 
jUhey mark’t, by that our Paffions to defery. 
Day With 
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With Induftry, and with deceitfull Arts, 
A while the growing Pafions of our Hearts ; 


Ev’n from each other we kept unreveal'd, 


And-with muchrPain our Sufferings conceal’d. 
But then at laft our Love fo fierce became, 
‘That we no longer could fupprefs the Flame. 
We find it much too hard, and cruel too, 

To hide 2 Light which fo apparent grew ; 

For frequent Blufbes, Sighs, and thoufand things, 
Declar’d our Wifhes, and our Languifbings. 

But oh what Foys, what Ecftafies were fhown, 
When we to each durft our hid Paffions own. 
Then oft in private we together came, 

And with Difcourfe blow’d up the pleafing Flame. 
What cunning Plots we’ve us’d, what fly deceit, — | 
To cheat our Spies, and undifcover’d meet. 
Whole Nightsin whifp’ring Murmurs,& foftTread, 
We've fpent; while drowfie Watches {nor’din Bed, 
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And if we fail’d of fuch an Enterprize, 
Too ftrictly guarded by our curious Spies, 


: We could, in fpite, converfe with /peaking Eyes. 
In vain they ftrove our Glances to contftrain, 


| They fpoke our mutual Wilhes, & our mutual Pain. 

| Diforder’d thus, not long unmark’t I liv’d, 

: For my obferving Mother {oon perceiv’d, i 

: The fad, unufual, melancholy Care, a 
| Which did in all my Words, and A¢ts appear ;. 

| And quickly gueft the fatal Caufe was Love, 

| Whom fhe defign’d by Rigour to remove. 

| She thought my Paffox with a Rod to quell, 

“But that provok’t it, {tubborn, to rebell ; 

Her cruel Ufage could effe& no Cure, — 

| For Love, alas! had tanght me to endure. 

| All only ferv’d more to inflame Defre, 

Like added Fve/ to inereafe the Fire. 

| Nothing could chafe the Stranger from my Breakt ; 

eet Health decay’d; but (Pill my Love increaft. 
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This rough Experiment fhe try’d in vain, 
For Love do’s all Reftraint, and Force difdain, 
And I within was more feverely vext, 
Doubly with mingled Fear, and Love perplext. 
Then with Maternal Tendernefs, the ftrove, 
By Sighs, and Tears my wilfull Mind to move ; 
Believing that her Sorrows might prevail, 
On filial Duty to relate the Tale: - : 
But even that foft Stratagem did fatl. 
At laft, fhe thought, fince nothing elfe could do, 
To make pretence that fhe already knew ; 
And feeming pleas’d, and {peaking fmilingly, 
Said, why do’ft ftrive to keep ought hid from me? 
Alas, canft thou believe that Iam blind, 
By all thy Words, and Actions not to find, — ; 
That fecret LZ ove diftra&ts thy tender Mind. 
For did not I but very lately fee, 
Some wanton Songs, and Verfes made by thee. 
Then be obedient, let thy Mother know, 
Who cruel Pains for thee did undergo. 

ec Acquaint 
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| Acquaint me freely, lay afide your Fear, 
Tell me the naked Truth of all, my Dear. 
| What then muft I thus beg, and fue in vain, 
And is this all the Purchafe I fhall gain ¢ 
| For Blood diffus’d, and loft to bring thee forth, 
And am I, and my Woes, of no more worth? 
But if thou do’ft preferve thy Chaftitie, 
Keeping thy felf from guilty Action free. 
All may be well, and innocent as yet, 
And Time may wear away this fond Love-ft. 


Thus was I daily plagu’d, but yet the Curfe 
Was, that I hop’d no Cure, but ftill grew worfe. 
Not daring to difcover the hid Pain, 

‘Llov'd, 1 languifh’d, and I griev’d in vain. 
Nor needed I at laft a Toxgue to tell, 
“What my confumptive Palenefs did reveal; ; 
And doz’d Stapidity declar’d fo well. 
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Thou mighty Searcher of Myfterious things, | 
Whofe certain Knowledge certain Succour brings! 
Bobetivs, you alone were truely kind, : 
Who div’d into the Secrets of my ‘Mind, 

And the hid Caufe from dark Effe@s did find. 2 
Well, I remember when you firft perceiv’d, 
How I was tortur’d, and how I was griev’d. 
With gentle Words you prob’d the tender Wound 
And by foft foothing the fad fecret found ; 
Urging me to declare my Griefs, and Pain, 

As the belt means my Temper to regain. 

With Eafe did you my clofed Breaft unlock, 

When gently arguing, thus to me you {poke ; 

Por an unknown Difeafe no Cure can be, 
Conceal your Grief, azd waut-a Remedie. 

As Fere, when in a Gellar clofely pent; 


_ Rages the more for want of Air, and Vent : 


So while your Paffions you with Force conftrain ; 
To burn in fecret, you increafe the Pain. 


Then 
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| Then I half willing, but o’er-rul’d with fhame, 
Blufh’t the fad Caufe of all my Griefs to name. 
Darkly, at laft, my trembling Tongue exprelt, 
IThe rowling Flames which warm’d my guilty Breft. 
Enough, faid you, I now enough have féen, 
By thefe Effe2ts to know the Caufe within. 
Be plain, and tell me all; lay by your Fear, 
I cannot elfe a Remedy prepare. 
Thus you prevail’d, I blufh’t, I wept, and figh’d, 
And nothing of the whole Intreigue could hide. 
Down at your Feet to dye, I proftrate fall, 
And in its native order told you all. 
You ask’ t, would I poflefs the Beautious She ? 
No, L reply’d, ’twere an Impietie. 
You laugh’dand cry’d ; Oh, wonderfull Delight! 
Had ever Venus fuch a worthy Wight ? 
‘What an unfpeakable ftrange Prodi gie, 7 
In Love, alas! would you appear to be, 
Striving to keep a needlefs Chaftitie. 
| ’T would 
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And feemingly difpleas'd, give up the Field. 
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*T would be a moft unmanly Sin, and bafe 
To fpare a longing Virgin in this Cafe. 
Would you ridiculoufly ftrive to be 
Pious herein, ’twere wortt Impietie. | 
Though when perhaps you try to taft the Joy, 4 
She may feem angry, and unkindly coy. | 
Be xot difcourag’d at the gratefull Fight, | 
For Oppofition whets the Appetite ; ; 
Makes Love more fierce, and heightens the Delight. 
Young tender Loves are fed with peevifh Rage, 
And inn’cent Quarrels more the Hearts ingage. _ 
Virgins untry’d, half yielding, half afraid, 


Are in their own Refiftance beft betray’d. 
With fecret Pleafure to foft Force they yield, 


Melted at laft, their ftriving is but weak, 
And breathle{s, thus perhaps they faintly {peak : 
Ah, do not ufe a harmlefs Creature fo, | 


| Stillin the miaft of Rapture crying HO; 


And prithee let me, prithee let me go. : 
Thus 
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hus when he had incourag’d me.to hope, 
' gave my Wifhes.2% unbounded Scope. 


| In the mean time with Géfts and Gold he ftrove, 


To bribe her Parents to allow my Love ; 

r hey eafily.confent.; fuch ftrength do’s lye, 
in the prevailing Force of Alchimy. 

heir natural Affection {oon gave way 

To the high Worfbip, which to. Gold they pay. 
VA, ‘facred Metal! OA, re fi/tle{s Gold ! 

Who can thy flrange betwitching Charms unfold. 
Iss thy unanfwerable Eloquence , 

Ty weighty Arguments, azd mighty Sence , 
Which can perfwade poor Mortals to difpence , 
With any Vice, or Villanous Offence. 

So much thou didft her Parests move herein, 
Whey did not barely fuffer, but begin 

iT O love, and fo promote their Danghter’s fin. 
all privacies of Place, all proper Time, 


We were allow’d to forward the {weet Crime ; 
They 
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They put us hand in hand, and all the day, 

A thoufand Am’rous toying Tricks we play ;- 
Nay ev’n at laft the very /u/bious Fad, 

They gave us Opportunity to att : 

But there I baulk’t, for when to do an Ill, 

I gain’d the Privilege, I dof? the Will. 

My hot Defire {trait became cool within, 
When once it was permitted me to fin. 

That Laf which. I before could not endure, © 
The very Power'to fulfill did cure. 

Then I, and not before began to’ find, 

The miferable Sicknefs of my Mind. 

The Laws of Love by me were difobey’d, 

When near the wifhing, blufhing, yielding Maid 2 
T Languid, and unwillingly was laid. | 


| 
| 
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Blufhing with Paffion, and with fhame confus’d, 
Rofe up incens’d to be fo much abus’d. 

And I (to falve the great affront I did) 
Cry’d hail untouch’t, and facred Maidenhead, 


But fhe with unexpeted coldnefs us’d, Q 
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be thou preferv’d for ever pure by me , 
And ever {potlefs, and unblemifh’t be, | 
For nought regains a loft Virginitie. 


o 


Thus when fhe faw all that young Virgins hold, 
More dear, than Uferers their ill-got Gold ; 
py me neglected, when I might enjoy, 
find that my Love I did my felf deftroy. 
ph, mighty Youth, fhe cry’d, who haft the Pow’r, 
Chy felf to conquer thy own fierce Amour. 
Wake to thee all the Glory of the thing, 
| And be more great than a Triumphing King: 
for fince thou could’ft.thy own toil’d Pafions quell, 
” n when they were incourag’d to rebell ; 
Let Venus Charms, and her Son Cupid's Bow, 
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And brave Mizerva’s Arms fubmit to you ; 


| bene s nothing now but what you can fubdue: 
Aa of 


| Thus both difpleas’d, and melancholy She hi 


bid with an uninjur’d ¢ haftitie. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


In this Elegy the Poet gives an account of his loving 
: a young Maid, very privately, ix his Youth: but 
t at laft how in his Sleepthe difcover’d what fo care- 
| fully he conceal’d when awake; and concludes the| 
Elegy with a Confideration of the Inconvenienctes 
he lyes under by being Old. | 
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NE more Tntreigue of Youth i will reherfe, 
And fate my Genius with my foothing Ver/e; 

Forempty Tales, and idle Poet rie, 

Area fit Task for doating 4ge, and me. 

And as in circling Time Mankind is found, 

With various Chances always turning round : 

So to my far-{pent Life no Foy appears, 

Like the Remembrance of moft diftant Years. 
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| AVirginonce there was,whom Heav’z defign’d, 
‘Both by the Graces of her Face, and Mind , 

‘To be adapted fo, that fhe: became 

By Nature Candid, as {fhe was by Name. 

‘Her pure white Hair, from her delicious Head, 


Win flowing Curls around her Shoulders plaid. 

But ev ry Part of her was bright, and fair, 
|And full as charming as her flaxen Hair. 

The tuneful Lyre {he touch’t with fucha Grace, 
That it confirm’d the Conguetts of her Face. 
while fromthe trembling Strings foft Tunes did 
With Love,and Joy my Heart did tremble too. (low, 
‘But if fhe: utter’d fomefurprizing Song, 

| Flow many Cupids fate upon her Tongue ! 
Esch moving Word, each Accent fent a Dart, | 
| And ev’ ry Note did melt my wounded Heart. | 
|Then if fhe danc’d, her Motion,. and her Air,: | | 


piece ev'ry Part appear more killing fair ;: 


Se 


While’ 


<1 etme 


‘ee Corn. Gallus, Eleg. IV: 
\ TF eR A aN ar nema ns TLS EATRNM MT IMgces egy arn Re 


While I, with Pleafure, hug’d my golden Chain, 
And filently indulg’d the gratefull Pain: 


Thus one bright Maid,with many Beatities arnvd, 
From whom none {cap’dunconquer’d;or uncharm’d, 
In various Parts ftorm’d my defencelefs M4izd, 

Nor did one Dat the leaft Refiftance And. 

And when by Violence fhe was poffeft, 
She ne’er forfook my entertaining Brea/t. 

Once feen her beautious Form, ftill Ray’d with me, 
And day and night dwelt in my Memorie. 
How oft has my Tmaginatioii broustit; 
Her abfent Image prefent to my Thought. 
Fix’d, and intent, how oft (though far remov’d) 
Have I fuppos’d T talk’d with her I lov'd. 
How oft, with Pleafure, would my Fancy bring, 
Thole Sones to mind, which fhe was wont to fing: 
And with delight my bufie Voice, and’Tongue, — 
W ould imitate thofe Notes, and words fhe fung. — 


y 


: ce aN oe ee a eR a Fg ee 


Thus 
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Thus I my felf, againft my felf took part, 1 
And, like a Cheat, play’d booty with my Heart. 
How oft have I been thought with Madnefs feis’d? ) | 
_ How often has my Head been thought difeas’d, ¢ 
_ While the wild Pafftons of my Breaft enereas’d ? 
Nor can I think, that I was wholly void 
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Of Reafon, or my Reafon well enjoy’d. 

But fure’tis anmtollerable pain, 

To hidea.ftiffed Paffion, or reftrain | 

The Rage, ’tis what no mortal Breaft can bear, 
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For in the Countenance it will appear, 
Though never fo referv’d,th ough never fo fevere. 

: The changing Colours fhow how we decay, 
And ev’n the Silence of the Tongue berray. 

Th affected Face will the hid Thoughts declare ; 

| Blufbing befpeaks a Shame, and Palenefs Fear. 

| But more my Dreams difclos'd my Privacie ¢ 
My Dreams wnfaithfall to my Love, and me, 

Did my « ‘farpréfe'd Anxieties reveal : i 

pNor could Death’s Image, Sleep, my Cares conceal : | 

EB. 2: | 
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For when my Sences were inclin’d to Reft, 
And by oblivious Slumbers all poffeft ; 
Ev’n then my Tongue unacted Guilt confeft. 

As on the Grafs, fleeping I once was laid, 
Clofe by the Father of my lovely Maid ; 
And while he thoughtlefs flumber’d by my Side, - 
Thus, in my Dreams difturb’d, aloud Icry’d, 
Haft, haft, my Candida ; haft, haft away, 
Our fecret Love is ruin’d if you {tay 3: 
For fee, already peeps the prying Swz ; 
If ware difcover’d, weare:both undone. 
The envious Light will our fol’2 Loves betray ; 
Haft, haft, my Candida, my Candida... 


Awak’d at this, and.ina ftrange furprize, 
He ftarted up, and {carce believ’d his Eyes : 
But for his Daughter, {earch’d the place around, 
While I was only fleeping onthe Ground ; 


Sie? Gafping, § 
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Gafping, and panting, there he faw me lye, 

- Tranfported from my felf with Ecftafy, 
With what vain Dreams, {aid he, art thou poffeft ? 
Or has a real Love ufurp’t thy Breaft ° 


Upon thy gentler Slumbers may intrude, 
And thus thy Wifhes fleeting Forms delude. 
Aftonifh’t !-he my broken Murmurs watch’, 


- Some waking Objeéts rather, I conclude, 


And each imperfe& unform’d Sentence catch’t. 
Gently his right hand on my Heart he lay’d , 
And in foft Whi/pers, more inquiries made : 
For fo apply'd, the fly Inquirer’s Hand, 
. From fleeping Brealts caw any thing command ; 
_ And the loos'd Tongue do’s by that Charm impart, 
"The very choiceft Secrets of the Heart. 


Thus I, who had fo long with Looks fevere, 
Kept from the prying Eye, and liftning Ear, 
The Cares of Love, grown by Concealment dear, 
My treach’rous Tongue did, when I flept, declare. 
| E 2 And 
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Yet ftill had my whole wretched Léfe been free, 
From: impure Adions, and. Impietie ; 
Not that fo much I did thofe Créaes prevent, 
By perfect Vertue, as by Accident. 
But now I’m o/d, and want the Strength to fin, 
It pleafes me my Youth has guiltlefs been. 
Tho’ no juft Praife, that they from Vice ate free, 
To fuperannuated Men can be, : ; | 
Since ’tis not Choice, but meer /Veceffitie. 
Strength only fleeps, their Inclinations wake ; 
And not they Vzce, but Vce do’s them forfake. 
Pleafure deferts their unperforming Years, 
And leaves them fill’d with painful Toils,& cust 
And all their Good in want of Power appears. 


Tis worth our while, if we confider too, 
What Penalties in 4ge we undergo; 
How that, with it, a flow Repentance brings, 
For all our Youthfull Faults, and Riotings ; 
How 
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‘How many Groans it pays! how many Tears, 
For dear-bought Laxury of younger Years ! 
| And though Mankind will often ftrive in vain, 


“Youth’s boyling Heats, and Follies to reftrain ; 


| Oft’ner with Knowledge, and Contrivance, we 
| Perfift in fome deluding Villanie. 


: W’are oft induftrious, ftudious, wife, and nice, 
In the performance of fome witty Vice. 

. Though Vice fometimes bears us by force away 
Yet we too oft its eafie Gall obey : 


| Oft, though we cannot compafs what we will, 
| Weare Well-wifbers to fome pleafing Ii. 


ELEGY 


| 


6 Corn. Gallus, — Eleg. V"| 


. > Eokedieds eee 


The ARGUMENT. 


In this Elegy, the Poet (bews the Folly and Weaknefs 
of Old Men’s being in Love ,.who thereby do but 

_ atfcover their Impotence avd Dotage, and can at 

belt prove but unperforming Lechers, being inca- 
pacitated of imploying Love’s chief Agent ; the 
Praifes of which, in its full serene and Beauty, 
concludes the Elegy. 7 : 
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VW Hen to the Ea on Embafly I welit , 
'Y With friendly Articles, by Ce/ar fent : 


While I defign’d for others Ref, and Eafe, . © 
And Nations did from me expect their Peace ; 
Lo, in my Breaft, Twmults. and Broéls arofe, 
And cruel Wars troubled my own Repofe : 
Ev’n I, on whom Hetruria did rely, 
. And with fuch Aid her crafty Foes defy. 

| Whom 
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Whom fhe. oppos’d to Publick Policie, 

Could not from private Wiles, my felf, keep free. 
For one Greek Dame’s infinuating Art , 
Well-practis’d, to enflave the braveft Heart.; 


With fuch peculiar Vigour mine o’er-came, 
It melted in the brisk af[auleing Flame: 

| For while fhe feign’d that I had {mitten her, 
She {eiz’d me firft, and took me Prifoner. 


Wakefull each morning, with the Dawz the rofe, 
Refufing to her Eyes a foft Repofe ; 
And at my Windows, fhining as the Suz, 
Darted in Light before the Day begun. 
And, Gods, I knew not what it was fhe fung , 


While Grecian Tunes flow’d from her charming 
Tongue. 


But fuch bewitching Force her Murmurs had, 
That with Delight and Pleafure I was mad. 
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Nor was this half her Cunning, half her Art, 
at By which fhe conquer’d, and enflaw'd my Heart : 

— _ But ftrange refiftle{s Charms fhe usd, far more 
‘id To ruin me, and to confirm her Power. 


She wept, fhe figh’d,look’t pale, and fo complain’ a 


! 


a 


As none could e’er believe it tobe feign’d : 
She [bew'd what would a Stoick’s Paffion move, 
Ev’ n all the Signs of an unpraitis’d Love ; 
So excellent fhe was in the dear Cheat, 
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That ev'n a Love was due for the Deceit. 
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Thus while I pitty’d her feign’d Miferie, 
And thought her tortur’d with the Love of me ; 
The Miferable Obje& I became, 
Of real Pity, by my real Flame. 
But Heav’n ne’er fram’d a Creature more compaét. 
For fhe was to a Miracle exact. 
Her fhining Eyes and Face, (chearfull and gay, 
Bright and ferene as an unclouded Day.) 


When 
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When eer they did falute my wand’ring Eyes, 


|Mov’d me at once with Pleafure, and Surprize. 


| 
I 
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_ Nor was the lefs accomplifh’d in her Méizd, 
jBut that with noble Arts was well refin’d : 
She knew the Strength of conqu’ring Eloquence ; 
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{And when fhe ¢a/k’t, could captivate each Sence. 
Her Wit was like her Beauty, fweet, aud clear, 
As one the Eye, the other fix’d the Ear. 
|The mighty force of Poetry fhe knew, 

And in that Art Apollo could out-doe : 

Not Orpheus fe/f was warm’ d with nobler fire, 

When his ova Songs he [ung to his own Lyre, 

And Bealts, and Trees, did with new life in[pire. 

[Than this bright Nymph,who with her Harp & Quill, 

lOut-did Apollo’s Verfe, and Orpheus Skill 

Her Songs, like Syrens, moving vatt delight, 
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Were quite as charming, and as harmfull quite : 
For while I liftned to her fatal Voice, 
Ruin, or Safety, were not in my choice 5 


| 
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In that Surprize I yield to be deftroy’d : 

Upon thofe treach’rous Rocks I blindly run, 
Whither. Love led, nor could the mifchieffhun: | 
Not fo of Old Ubffes fair’d, for he | 
Could mifs thofe dangers, which he could forefee. | 


What need I mention her amazing gate ; 
Or how by practis’d fteps fhe mov’d in ftate : 
How [wim along with [ach a fallying fweep, 
Like well-trimmé d Sailers on the fnsootn-fac’'d Deep. 
How ew’ry ftep was fet with heedfull care, 


That fhe as eafie did, and foft appear, 

As Goddefs cutting through the yielding Air. 
BlefS me! what Pow’r lay in her well-fet Hair! 
A trap was each white Lock, each Curl a {nare. 

Her two hard Brea/fs, fo round, and rarely feam/d, 
That they, with {trong Defire, my Heart inflam’d | 
Neither of which to greater bignefs fwelld, 
Than what might be within one hand compell’d. 
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But when I near, and nicely view'd each part, 


W hat Joys-unfpeakable furpriz’d my Heart ! 
tow did I feaft, and how delight my Eyes, 


With-ev’ry part, which next adjacent lyes, 

To Love’s delicious namelef$ Paradife ? 

How to Embrace, how did long to touch 

fach Limb that charm’d, and melted me fo much! 
What mighty Ecftafies did I fuppofe, 

VW ould quite tranfport me if I were more clofe ! 


Iwifh't, Lask’t, and gain’dthe Beautious She: 
But, ob! what Witchcraft did Enervate me! — 
Lifele/s Lon that mafs of Beauty lay, 

Nor the due debts of Sacred Love could pay. 

ll vigorous warmth my languid Limbs forfook, 
\dnd left me cold, like an old faplefs Oak. 

“Ay chief, yet bafeft Nerve, did then prove lank, 
And, like.a Coward, from the Battle fhrank ; 
bhrivel?d, anddry, like a dead wither’d flow’r, 
Depriv’d, and void of all wivifick pow’r. | 

| No 
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No fertile Moifture, ‘no Pie ‘fel Stile, 
Could the enfeebled Inxftrument produce ; 

No unéious Subftance, no kind Balm emit ; 
Balm, nourifhing as Milk, as Honey fweet. 
At laft cry’d out the Difappointed Fair, 
Thy dull una&tive weight I cannot bear : 

Thy heavy Limbs prefs me with joylefS pain, 
And all thy faint wtaapit ave in Vain. 
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Ufelefs, I muft confefs, I then did lye, 
O’er-comié of T- hufcar grave Simplicitie s 
And in foft Greciaz Dalliance unskill’d, | 
To Age’s Impotence was fore’d to yield. © 
Thofe very Arts, thofe Stratagems of Love, 
(Which did; of old, T° roy’s fad Deftrution org 
And, maugre Heétor’s Courage, could prevail,) 
Us’d to one Old defeftive Man, did fail: | 
Nay, though a Beauty, evn as Hellen bright,” 
Did ta the mighty Task of Love VILE» 
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Yet in the vain performance did I tire, 
Though giv’nupte th’ Empire of Defire. 

Nor need T blufh to own, or be afham’d, 
That I by fuch a Beasty was inflam’d ; 

For Fove himfelf, had he my Goddefs feen; 
IEV’n Fove himfelf her Captive mult have been. 
fet ne’erthelefs, {uch was my firft fad Night, 
(That Icould neither give nor take Delight. 
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iNor left me pow’r to make the leaft defence, 
iDafh’d with the Guilt of my own Impotence. 


But a bafe confcious fhame poffeft each fence, 
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| Butvlo, the next enfuing Night came on;;: 
|And lo, my wig’/ows heat again was gon ; 

iVoid of all warmth; and ftrength did I remain, 
(And as before was dull, and flow again. 

But {he much vex’d; that I would not fulfill 
jHer Expectation, but deceive her fill : 

Bland my neglectful floath, and angry too, 
(Claim’d the juft Tribute which to Love was due; 
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‘Much more debilitated by my Shame. . 
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And wond’ring why her Charms no more could: 
Said, Sluggard pay thy Debts to me,& Love. (move, | 
But her juft Anger, with me, nothing weigh’d, . || 
Nothing her foothing Language could perfwade. 
In vain with either did tbe me affail, | 
"Gainft my unconquer'd Impotence both fail.” | 
For what, alas, can thofe Defects fupply, > | 
Which weaken’d Nature do’s to Age deny? 
But then I blufh’t, and ftupify’d became, 


A confcious Terrour did poffef§ my Mind, | 

And took away all pow’r of being kind. 

Yet with her foft and ative Hand. fhe ftrove, 

The frigid Member to adapt for. Love: ‘ 

But fhe the fainting thing did try in vain, 

B’y infpirving touch to call to Uéfeagain ; ‘ 

Nor anfwer’d it her Toil, nor! my defire, 

But cold remain’d i’th’ midft of fucha Fire: 

So the flarv'dWretch ix Northern Scythia fees, 

Th ungratefull Pot evn o'er the Fire to freeze. 
What 
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| What cruel Woman, thou unkind, {aid fhe, 
Has fnatch’d thy Love, my Due alone from me? 
| Where haft thou been ungrateful?and with whom? 


From whofe Embraces do’{t thou tir’d come? 

I fwore ’twas her miftake, and did protett, > 
No other Paffion could invade my Breatt ; 

| She, only She was of my Heart pofleft: 

And that it was exce/s of Love and Care, 

| Dafh’t me with fuch a trembling Awe, and Fear ; 

_ As render’d me uncapable to give, 

-'Thofe A@s of Kindnef$, which the fhould receive. 

Yet maugre this, the bright expecting Dame, 

Believ?d ’twas all but a pretended Sham. 

Thou ly’ft, the much-offended Fair One cry’d, 

For thou fome other Nymph do’ft love befide, ; 

And art with me alone unfatisfy’d.. 

Variety affects thy Appetite , ). 

And thou do’ft ina frequent Change delight , : 


Why elfe would you my tendred Kindnefs flight? », 
| 3) Do’s 
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Do’s Sorrow damp you? then try to remove 
Such heavy Griefs by the brisk Foys of Love. 
Be not o’er-come by any fad Excefs, . 
But intermit {uch Cares as over-prefs ; 


For Burthens oft laid down become the lefs. . 


Then I uncover’d ia the Naked Bed, 
To the inquiring Nymph thus weeping faid , 
Alas, Fair Greek, I am conftrain’d to own, 
WhatI endeavour’d to have kept wxzkzowz ; 
And left you might fufpect it want of Love, 
Am fore’d by fad Defe%s my Age to prove. 
Unhappy I, whofe Vigour is quite dead; 
Alas, my Will and Wifhes are not fled : 
Unfertunate, that Iam judg’d to be 
Unkind, becaufle of my Debslitie. 
Lo,I have brought you_Arms, with Shame IJ own, ) 
By a long lazy Reft-defeQive grown, 
Yet Arms devoted to thy Ufe alone. 
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: Do what thou canft, all thy Endeavours try, 
To move me, Ifubmit moft willingly : 

Yet ftill I fail’d the more, the more I {trove, 

| Defire’s exces did Impotence improve. 
-Streight fhe began, with many Grecian Art, 
To give néw Courage to the drooping Part : 
But fhe, in-vain, the cold dead thing, did {trive, 
With her gay Flames to quicken, and revive. 
When fhe at laft its Rtiin did perctive, 

| And that the dear-low’d Werve no more could live: 
But of its Refurre@ion all Hopes loft, 

On whicli fhe had-beftow’d {uch pains, fiach coft. 
Eretted i in the Bed, fhe mournful! fate, { 
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Griev’d and tormented with her wretched flate 
Aud thus deplor’d her iiferable Fure. 


Ah, fallen Member ! who wert once to Me, 
The bejt Improver of be/t Lusurie : 

And at each facred celebrated Feaft, 

My only Entertainment, only Gueft: 
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My fweeteft Darling, my Delight, my Health, 
My deareft Honour, and my*chiefeft Wealth. 
How thy dejefted ftate) fhall 1 lament 5° 

And in what Floods of Tears my forrows.vent ? 
Where fhallI :find-equal,. and worthy Ver/e,' 
Thy mighty Ads, and Prowe/s to reherfe? 

Oft, when inflam’d, with my,too hot Defrre, 
Thou didft. allay, the.raging.of that’ Fire, 
Andoft didft thou (then when thou couldft be kid 
Charm the Difeafes of. my troubled Mind : 
My dear Companion many tedious Nights, 
Partaker of, my Griefs, and my Delights ; 
To thee my.choiceft Secrets were difclos’d 
And with much, Safety in. thy. truft repos'd.. 


Srill wert thou watchfull, and wert tall at hand, * 


To anf wer, and obey my leaft Command. 
Whither. oh, whither is thy. Fervour fled! 


Why do’ft thou hang thy. cold,thy drooping Head? 


W hak 
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What envious Power has depriv’d thee quite, 
Of all that vigour, all that former {pright, ( 
Which made thee heretofore fo bold in fight ? ) 

| Frequent Exgazements pleas'd thee heretofore , | 
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But now. thy Cowrage fails, and is no more; 
For, lo, no more a lively ‘chearfull Red, 
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Do’s thee, as once it did, with warmth o’er-fpread~ 
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But pale and wan thou do’ft dejeged lye, 

| Nor dar’ft look up to face thy Enemy ; 

The kindeft, moft endearing Words to thee, 

| Are loft, and altogether ufelefs be. 

The pow’rfull Charms of Ver/fe, which can relieve 
Sorrow full Minds, to thee wo life can give. | 
Thee therefore juftly I as dead bewail, 

| Since in all aé#ive Motion thou do’ft fail. 


But as fhe ftilhrun on; Iwas conftrain’d ° 
Fo interrupt her, while the yet complain’d ; ~ 
|And of her fad impatience much afham’d, 
|Her needlefs Sorroms chiding thus, I blatn’d. 
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Thus to bemoan my daaguid Member's Gale, 
Argues thy. lelf vex’d by a'worle Difeafe. 

And whilft thou .do’ft lament his fad Defed, 

I muft accufe you, of a. worle, Negleé.. 

Begone from miférable unperforming Me, 

To fome young Lover more deferving thee. | 
Go, happy Nymph, for happy Fors defign’d: ; 

Go where thy Love equal Returns may find ; 

Go where frefh Youth,& blooming Streagth invites, 
Thy fpringing Beauty to more.fit Delights. 

Make ufe of al thy Youth, while Youth thou haf, 
And don’t with me thy pretious, Minutes waft ; 

For Time wafcex goes by, and flies too faft 

For Mortals ever to o-er-takewhen paft 


But fhe inrag’d, faid, Foo/, thou do’ft not know ) | 
The real Caufe of all my real Woe ; 
And why fuch floods of Tears my Eyes o’er-flow. ) 
Be not fo fond and vain-as to believe, 
That thy peculiar Fate I only. grieve: 


No, 


No, this to my diftratted Fancy, brings 

| The fad Eftate of all Created things : 

| For if the gen tive Pow’r were tane away, 

| How foon, alas, would this vaft World decay ? 
And of thow needfull Engine, without Thee, 

| All things that breath would quickly ceafe to be! 
| Mankind, Beaft, Fifh and Fowl, and all that live; 
| From Thee their firft Beginnings muff receive. 


| What Concord, or Agreement, could’ be made, 
In difrent'Sexes, if without thy Aid; 

| And if of thy moft gratefull Favours void, 

The chiefeft Good of Marriage is deftroy’d. (bind, 
With fach trong Leagues of Kindnefs thou can{t 
That of two diffrent, thou mak’ft up one Mind. 


So much’'thou do’ft to Uvitie incline, ) 
And feparate Bodies can’t {0 clofely joyn, Ne 
“That Two grow into Oxe by An’ rous Twine. J 


Though toa Nymph Nature all Beauty grants, 
She wants her chief Reward, if Thee {he wants : 
F 4 ) 
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In Thee alone Valour and Vertue lyes, 


And thou of Beauty art the only Prize : | | 
Manhood by Thee alone is.made. compleat , | 
Which, without Thee, were but.a fordid Cheat. 
No fparkling Gems, nor yellow fhining Gold, 
Can to thy folid real Worth be told ; 

Not the moft fordid Miler would, to be, 

Mafter of all the Wealth fuxk iz the Sea, 

Or yet on {bore, fell or difpofe of Thee. 

In vain, as Ornaments, fuch Toys are worn, 


Tf thou as well do’ f not the Man adorn : 
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Unlike thofe empty Trifles very much, 

Thy kind increafes by productive Touch ; 

But they by ufing, {till the more decay, 

And with a frequent rubbing wear away. 

With Thee is Credit, and Fidelitie, 

And Seerets told are fafely lodg’d in Thee. 

Oh! only true Reward of perfect Love, 

To which thou do’ft both kind and fruitfull prove: 


To 


| 
i, 
| 
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iT o Thee both great things, and fublime give way, 
J And all thy mighty Mazdates muft obey. 
|All yield, and all fubmit without a Grief, 


| 


From the {weet Bondage wifhing no Relief. 


‘Thy angry Wounds are not fo terrible, 

But fuch as ev’n thy Friends defire to feel : 

Ev’n that fame Wi/dom,w hich the World do’s guide? 
| Declares her fe/f of thy more equal fide ; 

| And to thy Rule and Governance.thinks fit, 

That all its Force and Power fhould fubmit. 

: 


| To Thee the trembling,conquer’d,yielding Maids 
| Defiring that of which fhe feems afraid : 
Proftrate falls down, juft ready to receive (give, 
Thole gratefull Wounds, which thou prepar’ft to 
And when broke up, fhe itill, and filent lyes, 
Sheds her glad Blood, and with the Pleafure dyes. 
-Manegled, fome Tears fhe drops,but more do’s fmile, 
And ftronger Foys her weaker Griefs begulle. 


Pleas’d 
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Pleas’d with the {weet Defeat, fhe clings more clofe, | 
And hugs the Cozquerour that gives the murtlrring | 
Soft eafie ways thou do’ft not always chufe, (Blows. 
But fometimaes a&ts of Force and Manhood ‘ufe: 
Thy toying Plays, and pretty gamefome Wiles, 
Are fometimes mix’t with more laborious Foils. ~ 
Oft Stratagems of Wir are your belt courfe, 
And fometimes you thrive beft by down-right Force, 
The cruel Hearts of Tyrants fierce, and wild, 
Thou often canft convert to kind, and mild: 
Ev’n thou the ftubborn God of War canft move, 
And melt, and foften into gentle Love: 
Thou the enrag’d, and anger’d ‘fove canit charm, 
And of his dreadfull T hander quite difarm ; 
Nay, after the bold Gyant’s overthrow, 
Could’ft clear ‘his clouded, and incenfed Brow. 
The hungry Tyger, by thy ltrange Effects, 
Grows tame, and the purfuit of *Beafts neglects. 
The bumble Lover, courteous, meek, and mild, 
By thee grows fierce, and, likea Lyon, wild. _ 
Thy 


Of Old. Age. ae 


‘Thy Vertue, and thy Patience wonders doe, 
\For all your V’i#ims are belov’d by you; 
And when you conquer, you are conquer’d too. 
iT: riumphs you {corn, but love the a@ive Fight, 
|And more in War than C onqueft you delight. 
O’ercome, you re-affume new Strength, new Life, 
With double Courage to renew the Strife. 
And then the Bars/e thus again renew’d} 
You only fight to be again /ubdu'd. 

Short is thy Rage, but Zealdo’s loxger live, 
And Strength decayd do’s very oft revive. 

) And though thy Pow’ to doe and act is done, 
) Yet thy Good-willand Wifbes are not gone. 


Thus fhe (as if fhe mourn’d the Ob/equies 
| Of fome dead Friend, as dear as her own Eyes) 


) Ended her long Complaint, and rofé from me, 
{ 


| Abandon’d: o’er to Grief, and Miferie. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


This Elegy % nothing elfe but a Mournfull C olen On 
of all the Five foregoing ones,. 


T laft, craz’d Age, thy babling Noife give o'er, 
And leave to tamper with a-fefPring Sore: 
fn fruitlef{s Pleizts, fondly, you feek Redrefs ; ‘ 


PT OE LO, COR NS PE sto 


The more you Mourn, the more your Griefs in- 
Nor is Repining the next way toEa/e. (creafe y 
Prithee be wife, for Modefty forbear, 

In long Harangues more Vices to declare. 

Let a flight Hint of thy great Shamefaffice ; 

Sure now *tis Time, if ever, to be Wife. 

Crimes long infifted on, new Strength receive, 
And do thereby into new Crimes revive. 

Comtent 


\Content thy felf, that thou at length fbalt have 
A lating Rett within thy quiet Grave : 
For all vain Mortals muft refign their Breath 
To T ime, when e’er he-calls, and march to Death. 
All muft tread that inevitable Road, 
Though Life and Death meets all in diffrent Mode, 
Though fome to: Waar, and fome to Plenty live ; 
iSomefoon grow Wealthy, fome can never thrive. 
So fome in Trouble dye, and fome in State ; 
Some dye too foon, fome timely, fome too late, 
And none can fhun, or be exempted Fate : 
‘He none will either privilege or fave, 
But, undiftinguifh’t, hurries all to th’ Grave ; 
There Age and Infancy together come, 
And there they meet with Youth at his long home 
The Rich and Poor are both made equal there, 
And there, alike,the Prince and Peafant fare, | 
For Death, alas, is a meer Leveller. 


There- 
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Therefore "tis beft that Journey {oon to take, 
Which unavoidably we once muft make: 
Nor is it Prudence to defer thar thing, 

|. Which {trong Neceflity of Force will bring. 


| 

But J, alas, the moft unfortunate, | 
And moft feverely us’d by rig’tous Fate ; Ae | 
My own fad Obfequies in vain would grieve, 
Who ftillam dying, and am ftillieawve. 
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